
The Tragedie 

Enter the ueene. 

Q it: Who lhall hinder me to waile andweepe;, 

To chide my fortune, and torment my felfc ? 
lie ioyne with blacke difpaircagainft £iy felfe, 
Andtomy felfe become an enemie. * 

Dut. What meanes this fccane ofrude impatience?' 
£>n. To make an ad of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne Our king j.s dead. 

Why grow the branches, now tberootc is withred? 
Why wither not the leaucs, the fap being gone? 

If you will line, lament ; if die, be bnefe : 

That our fwtfc u'inged foules may catch the kings, 

Or like obedient fubicds , follow him 
To his new ^ingdome of perpetuafl reft. 

Dut. Ah fo n;uch intereft hauc I in thyforrew, 

As / had tide in thy noble husband: 

I-haue bewept a worthy husbands death* 
^ndliu’dby loo^jngon his images. 

But now two mirrors of his princely femblance, 

Are crackt in peeces by malignant death, 

And /forcomforthaue but onefalfe glalle., 

Which greeues me when I fee my fliamc in him*. 
Thou art a widow.,yct thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee: 

Blit death hath fnatchtmy children fi 6 mine armes. 
And pluckt two crutches from my feeble Iimmes, 
Edward and Clarence, Oh whafeaufc hauc I 
Then, being but metric ofray gric fir, 

To cuergo t hy plaints and drowne the cries? 

Boy. Good Aunt, you wept not for our fathers death, 
How carrwcaide you with ourkindreds tdarcs? 

Girl. Ourfatherleifediftrctle was left vhmoand, 
Tour widowes dolours Iikcwile be vnwepf. 

Shi- Giue mono helpe in lamentation/, 
l am not barren to bring forth laments, 

All fpriiigs reduce their currents to minceies, 

That I being gouernd by the watry moane, 

May fend forth plenteous reares to drowne tbcvvorlcb 
©h forimy husband, for my heireLo. Edward,. 
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of Richard the third. 

Ambo. Oh for out father, for our deare Lo. Clarence.. 

Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence* 
gu. What ftaie had I but Edward, and he is gone: 

*Jm. Whit (Taltf had we but Clarence, and he is gone? 

Dut, WhatTTates had 1 bur they, and they are gone? 

6)u Was it; uer widow, had fo dearea Ioffe. 

*Am. fFascuerOrphancs had a dearer lolTe? 

Dut. bFaseuer mother had a dealer Ioffe, 

Alas, I am the mother of thefe moanes, 

Their woes are parccld mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do / : 

1 for a Clarence wcepe, fo doth not Pne; 

Thefe babes for Clarence wcepe, and fo do I : 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo do they, 

Alas , you three on roe threefold diftreft. 
Powrealiyourteares,/am yourforrowes nunc, 

And /will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Giofter, 

" q / 0i Madam haue Con fort, all of vs hauc caufe mtbetheri . 
To waile the dimming of our fiiining ftarre:^ 

But none cancure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,! do cry you mercie, 

I did not fee your grace,humbly on my knee 
/craueyour blefting. ■ 

Dut. God blclfe thee, and put meeknes in thy mindc,. 

Loue, charitie, obedience, and true dutie. 

Glo. Amen, and make me dieagood old man. 

Thats the butf'end of my mothers blefting : 

I maruellwhy hergracrdidleaucitout ? 

Buck. Tou cloudy p •inccs,and hart borrowing pcercs, 

That bcarethis mutual’! heauie load of moane, 

Now chearc each otheii,ineach others loue 
Though we hauc fpent bur harueft for this King, 

Wcare to reape the hariieft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of fcour high fwolne hearts, 

But lately fplintedAnitAid ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be prefcru’d,cherilht,and iept. 

Me feemeth good that wr^h fome little train c. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong prince be fetcht 
Hither to London,to be crownd our King. 
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